I dare attempt these suggestive and symbolic rhymes
After worshipping   1 Aanandavardhana's   lotus feet
Therefore they demand imagination often times
if still they remain vague, I am no doubt, indiscreet.
Not that 1 claim it to be my Magnum Opus
There Is something   to my friend to muse and discuss
This is the fruit of my efforts of many a restless night
And deserves a bit of his sympathy and critical sight.
I read the poet or about him when I was a boy
And now try to capture him as if he were a tiny toy
But I swagger not even in my moments conceit
That my verse is the distill'd drop of his great spirit.
I suggest, if you mark it not ego or gloating
Any single phrase or line is not squandered for nothing
Whether or not it conveys what I have in my mind
There are luring lights and shadows between  and
behind.
[ am sure he who knows something about the poet
will unfailingly enjoy my alluding portrait
For the reader who may not know the poet at all
The sketch first presents the poet to him after ail.
Some of the lines are elliptical, so may be confusing, -
true
The reader had need supply the subject, and often  the
verb too;
In my  overambition to encompass a wider arena
I could not guard   myself against the   embarrassing
lacuna
1 Author of 'Dhwanyaloka* a very famous aesthetic of 9th C-A.D
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